132      MY LADY OF ORANGE*

St Trend drew himself up in a stately
fashion.

" I have sat in judgment on Master New-
stead more than once/' said he, " and each
time my judgment was wrong "

" There wiU be little chance of mistake
now/' quoth Cornput.

" Have you judged me already ? " I
asked quietly.

" I have found him a true man and a
good soldier/* said St Trond, " and I warn
you The evidence should be weighty on
which you condemn him I will be no
judge of his "

" Ah! well, we will judge of the evidence,
then, even without the aid of the Seigneur
de St. Trond You may go/' quoth Corn-
put, and waved his hand

St. Trond turned to go, but at the door
he paused:

"And I bid you remember, Jan van
Cornput, there is a higher judge than you/*
he said solemnly.

"Even more than one/' I murmured;
and Cornpnt frowned, and his little eyes
twinkled maliciously.